x.2.73          THAT  ENDS  WELL               *3

Lend me an arm...the rest have worn me out
With several applications: nature and sickness
Debate it at their leisure. Welcome, count,
My son's no dearer.
Bertram.                Thank your majesty.

The King departs with a flourish of trumpets;
the court follows

[1.3.]        A room In the palace of RouslHon
The COUNTESS enters with RINALDO her Stewards
LAVACHE the Clown follows behind

Countess.  I will now hear. What say you of this
gentlewoman?

Steward \pbserves the Chwn\. Madam, the care I
have had to even your content^ I wish might be found
in the calendar of my past endeavours, for then we
wound our modesty, and make foul the clearness of our
deservings, when of ourselves we publish them.
Countess \understands\. What does this knave? here?
Get you gone, sirrah: the complaints I have heard of
you if I do not all believe, 'tis my slowness that I do not: 10
for I know you lack not folly to commit them, and have
ability enough to make such-knaveries yours.
Clown. 'Tis not unknown to you, madam, I am a
poor fellow.
Countess* Well, sir,

Clown. No, madam, 'tis not so well that I am poor,
though many of the rich are damned, but, if I may have
your ladyship's good will to go to the world, Isbel the
woman and I will do as we may.
Countess. Wilt thou needs be a beggar?                    20

Clown. I do beg your good will in this case,
Countess. In what case?